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died of it, and if he had gone farther he certainly
would have succumbed. Telling Norton that he
would only hinder him if he went on, he suggested
that Norton should climb the mountain by him-
self ; and he then settled down on a sunny ledge
to watch him do it.
But Norton himself was not far from the end
of his tether, and could only struggle on a little
farther. He followed the actual top edge of the
band, which led at a very slightly uphill angle
into and across the big couloir. But to reach the
latter he had to turn the end of two pronounced
buttresses which ran down the face of the moun-
tain. Here the going became a great deal worse.
The slope below him was very steep, the foothold
ledges narrowed to a few inches in width. And
as he approached the shelter of the big couloir
there was a lot of powdery snow which concealed
the precarious footholds. The whole face of the
mountain was composed of slabs like the tiles
on a roof, and all sloped at much the same angle
as tiles. He had twice to retrace his steps and
follow a different band of strata. And the couloir
itself was filled with powdery snow into which
he sank to the knee, and even to the waist, and
which yet was not of a consistency to support him
in the event of a slip.
Beyond the couloir the going got steadily worse.
He found himself stepping from tile to tile, as
it were, each tile sloping smoothly and steadily
downwards, and he began to feel that he was too